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are at deadly feud;  mocking each  other's  rites,

impugning each other's motives, condemning each

other's   actions;   saying   evil   things,   doing   evil

works, to their brethren, with a bitterness of hate

increasing with  the narrowness  of their  dividing

lines.   To wit, the prelates of Borne and England

o-o on damning   each   other from   fast   to   feast

with a ferocity which   they  would   shrink  from

displaying towards an Imam in Egypt, a Gosain

in Bengal, a Prophet at Salt Lake.     We  make

watch-words and   warn-words  to prevent   people

from coming near us who might  otherwise  share

in our gospel of love and peace.    With as little

ruth as the Gileadite swordsmen felt towards the

flying bands on the Jordan, we  slay all brethren

who either   can not or will not pronounce  our

shibboleth.

As bur Founder left it, the Church was loving
and merciful; as men have made it, it is hard and
cruel as a Hindoo caste. A Brahman does not
stand aloof from a Sudra with fiercer pride than a
Greek Christian shows towards a Copt. Even at
the cradle and at the tomb of Christ, we fight for
our parish creeds, until the very Bedaween, who have
to part the quarrelling disciples, blush for shame.
Is it better in London, Eome, and Moscow, than